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‘Thomas goes fishing 


Thomas the Tank Engine had his own 
branch line. It was his reward for helping 
James, the red engine, The trucks had 
pushed James off the rails and Thomas 
had helped to rescue him. 


‘As he rumbled over the bridge he 
would see people fishing down below. 
He often wanted to stay and watch. 


But his driver always said, “No! What 
‘we were 


Thomas stil thought it would be lovely 
to stop by the river and do some fishing. 

Every time Thomas met another 
engine, he would say, “I want to fish.” 

But they all gave the same answer, 
“Engines don't go fishing!” 


ust what James said 
ssed Thomas that day 


Ine day, Thomas stopped as usual to 
in water at the station by the ri 
he saw a big painted notice. It 
‘OUT OF ORDER.” 


Thomas was very thirsty. The driver 
an idea, They could get water from 
er! 


They found bucket and somes 
and went to the bridge, Then the: 
let the bucket down into the Watery 

The bucket was old and had five holes. 
Sc had to fill t, pull it up, and 
it into Thomas's tank as quickly as 
they could, again and again. 


hey puffed along the valley until 
‘Thomas began to feel a pain in 
ler. Steam began to hiss from his 
valve in an alarming way 


ere’s too much steam,” said his 


The fireman tried to let more water 
into the boiler, but none came. 


"Oh dear!” groaned Thomas. “I'm 


going to burst! I'm going to burst!” 


They damped down his fire and he 
struggled on 

| T've got such a pain! I've got such a 
pain!” Thomas hissed. 


ey stopped outside the last station 
d Annie and Clarabel were uncoupled 
driver ran Thomas onto a siding, 
it of the way. 


He was still hissing, fit to burst 


‘Then the guard telephoned for an 
Engine Inspector and the driver found 
two notices. They were written in large 
letters and read, ‘DANGER. KEEP 
AWAY. 

Soon the Inspector and the Fat 
Controller arrived, 

“Cheer up. Thomas 
soon put you Fight. 

‘The driver told them what had 
happened. The Engine Inspector thought 
that the trouble must be in the feed pipe. 


hey said. “We'll 


‘The Inspector climbed up to have a 
look. He peered in and then came down, 


“Excuse me, sir," he said. “Please look 
in the tank and tell me what you see.” 
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So the Fat Controller clambered up. 
looked in and nearly fell off in surprise! 

“Inspector,” he whispered, “can you 
see fish?” 

“Gracious, goodnes me! How did the 
| fish get there, Driver?” asked the Inspector: 


SSS 


“We must have fished them out of the 
river with our bucket!” said Thomas's 
driver. 

“Well, Thomas. So you and your 
driver have been fishing. But fish don't 
suit you, We must get them out,” said 
the Fat Controller 


They took turns at fishing in Thomas's 
tank. The Fat Controller looked on and 
told them how to do it. 


they had caught all the fish, 
a lovely picnic supper of fish 


That was good!” said the Fat 
Controller, as he finished off his share. 
‘But fish don't suit you, Thomas. So you 
mustn't do it again 


‘No, sit, I won't,” said Thomas sadly 
‘Engines don't go fishing, 
uncomfortable! 
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James and the troublesome trucks 


dames had not seen the Fat Controller 
for some time. Not since the day when 


he had nearly lost his red coat and been, 
painted blue instead 


That was the time when James had 
been very naughty. First he had let off 


steam and sprayed wa 


C ‘sew t 


jaches. Th 


veceun 
bootlace a 
very 


Now James was alone in the shed. He 
was not even allowed out to push 
-oaches and trucks in the yard. 


At last the Fat Controller arrived and 
ame to see him 


“I can see that you are sorry, James, 
he said. “I hope now that 
better engine. 


ill be a 


ot of trouble, 
ple are 
way, and I do not like 


nes said that he was very sorry and 


10 be a better engine 


Fat Controller said, “I want you to 
ne trucks for me.” 


James was delighted and puffed away 
‘Here are your trucks, James,” said 


Have you 9¢ 
ome bootlaces ready?” Thomas ran off 


jaughing, 
‘Oh! Oh! Oh!” said the trucks. “We 
ant a proper engine, not a re 
nonster 


But James took no notice and started 
as soon as the guard was ready. 


‘Come along, come along.” he pulfed. 
But the trucks were being naughty. 


“We won't! We won't! they screamed 


James took no notice and he pulled 
the screeching trucks sternly out of the 
station and onto the line 


The trucks tried very hard to make 
James give up, but he still kept on. 
Sometimes their brakes would slip on. 
and sometimes their axles would run hot 


Each time the trouble had to be pi 
right, and each time, James would start 
again. But he was not going to let them 
beat him. 


Give up! You can't pu 


Litle Edward, one of 
had had to push Gordon up the h 


As James came nearer to the hill, his 
driver warmed him to be careful and to 
look out for trouble from the trucks 

“We'll go fast and get them up the Hil 
before they know it,” the driver 
whispered to James. “Don't let them stop 
you 


So James went faster and faster and 
soon they were half-way up the hill 
Tim doing it! I'm doing it!” he panted. 
Will the top ever come?” 


Then with a sudden jerk, it all became. 
much easier. James thought it was over 
and that he had pulled the trucks to the 
top of the hill without any trouble. But i 
his driver shut off steam 

“They've done it again,” he said. 

“We've left our tail behind. Look!” 

The last trucks were running backwards 
down the hill. The coupling had broken. 
But the quard stopped the trucks and 
climbed out to warn other engines, 


“That's why it was so easy.” said 
James, as he backed the other trucks 
carefully down the hill. “What sily things 
trucks are. There might have been an 
accident. 

Edward had come along. He offered 
to help but James had decid 
hhe was going to pull these 
himself. 

“Good.” said Edward. “Don’t let them 
beat you! 


James struggled slowly up the hill, He 
pulled and puffed as hard as he could 
Aiter a long time he finally pulled the 
trucks to the top 
've done it! I've done it 
and his driver cheered, 


he cried, 


They reached the station safely and 
dames was resting in the yard when 
Edward pulled up. 

Peep. peep!” he whistled. 


i 


Then James saw the Fat Controller. 

He thought that he would be in trouble. 
But the Fat Controller was smiling, He 
had been in Edward's train and he had 
seen everything, 

“You've made the most troublesome 
trucks on the line behave,” he said. 
“After that, you deserve to keep your red 
coat!” 
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